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animated by the same insanity, crouched and took three
forward leaps.

It was done with a meticulous regard for rhythm, and none
of the steps was essentially more ridiculous than the dance
steps made popular in the last twenty years. During the
war there was a step which consisted of three quick runs and
a dip, that compares not unfavourably with the Siwan
technique.

The dreary thing about this dancing, in London as in
Siwa, is its monotony. As the lubcki began to work, the
dancers became absolutely tireless. I was told that they
could keep it up all night.

I began to talk to the young doctor. He was an Egyptian
who had spent many years in the desert and had come to
Siwa from the oasis of Bahariya, where, he told me, the
women dance instead of the men. They dance a peculiar
and ancient dance. Standing with backs to their audience,
they move their hips in time to drums and flutes. The
Bahariya women are kept in the strictest seclusion, except
on dance nights

" I remember," said the doctor, " that once I had to go to a
sheik and tell him that unless his wife saw me she would
probably die.

" ' All right,' he replied. ' See her; but as soon as she is
well again, I shall divorce her.* And he did so."

" What impression have you formed of these desert people ? "

** They are-----primitive man. If an anthropologist wants

to study primitive man, why should he dig up skulls that are
thousands of years old when he can come out to the oases
and study the living human being? Customs and beliefs
going back beyond ancient Egypt into an unknown past
have been handed down in these places, and every doctor is
up against witchcraft in some guise or other."

A touch of variety was given by the arrival of a remarkably
coy elderly woman. Her hair was dyed a bright auburn,
her cheeks were rouged, and her hands were loaded with
jewels. She was a shapeless bunch of rather garish garments,
and her feet were encased in delicate little heelless Arab boots
of soft crimson leather.

" Who is she? " I whispered to the doctor.